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occasions thou mayest be favored to leave the 
world and all its concerns at home, and through 
the fresh extendings of Divine love and mercy, 
be made and preserved a living worshipper. I 







journey, and am looking forward with solicitude 
for a letter announcing thy arrival in thy 
adopted city. I trust a merciful Providence 
has watched over thee for good, and that thy 
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with the attendance of religious meetings; but 
I would just hint my earnest wish that on these 
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unsteady flame, and apt to prove an uncertain, 
if not an unsafe, guide. 

George Fox did not preach sucha light. But 
what he did preach everywhere, on all fitting 
occasions, as the Light, the Companion, the 
Guide, the Teacher, the Comforter of man, was 
the Light of Christ in the heart. He accepted 
in all its fulness for them, for himself, and for 
all Christians the words spoken by their Divine 
Master to his sorrowing disciples, “ If I go away 
I will pray the Father, and he shall give you 
another Comforter, that he may abide with you 
for ever; even the Spirit of truth, whom ye 
know; for He dwelleth with you and shall 
be in you.” On this promise the distinctive 
faith and preaching of George Fox were founded. 

Said William Penn, “That which the people 
called Quakers lay down as a main fundamental 
in Religion is that God, through Christ, hath 
placed a Principle in every man to inform him 
of his duty; and to enable him to do it; and 
that those who live up to this Principle are the 
people of God; and that those who live in dis- 
honour of it are not God’s people whatever name 
they may bear or profession they may make of 
religion. This is their ancient, first and standing 
testimony, with this they began and this they 
bore and do bear to the world.” (Penn’s “ Chris- 
tian Quaker.”) Elsewhere Penn calls this prin- 
ciple “ The Light of Christ within man.” 

(To be continued.) 


Opium. 

A commissioner of the British Parliament on 
the subject of opium has been latterly taking 
testimony on the subject in India. Among the 
evidence received is the following from a native 
physician, Dr. Mukerji, of Calcutta: 


I am a graduate in medicine and surgery of 
the Calcutta University, and President of the 
Calcutta Medical School, lecturer in ophthalmic 
medicine and surgery in that institution, and a 
medical practitioner in this city. I am a Fellow 
of the Calcutta University, and Presidency Mag- 


istrate in this city. I am also a past-president 
of the Calcutta Medical Society, and was a 
municipal commissioner for the town of Calcutta 
for nine years. I have had nearly thirty years’ 
experience in my profession. I was many years 
in the Government service. I was medical 
officer in charge of the Famine Hospitals at 
Chitpore and Sealdah during the great Orissa 
famine of 1866. I was also house surgeon for 
thirteen years to the Calcutta Ophthalmic Hos- 
pital, and teacher of ophthalmics in the Camp- 
bell Medical School. 

Concerning the physical action of the opium 
habit, I am of opinion that it produces slow 
and steady and certain degeneration of the 
human system, abundantly evidenced in the 
digestive disorders and emaciation that attends 
its use. Its mental and moral effects are none 
the less harmful and none the less marked. It 
most certainly tarnishes the moral nature of 
man, weakening his mental control over his will, 
and thus causing him to be the prey of the evil 
and vicious habits of lying and stealing. After 
thirty years of a busy medical life, I cannot but 
look with mournful regret upon the modern 
social history of my country. poet with 
joy the days of my collegiate and classical train- 
ing, and it seems to me that the habit of using 
narcotics is strongly accountable for much of 
the physical degeneration and moral decrepi- 
tude of my countrymen to-day. My impression 
is that the courage and physical stamina of the 
Sikhs and Rajputs of the renowned Ranjit 
Singh’s time are not the same to-day. I can 
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recall with pride the valiant prowess of the 
Napalese princes and people in the past, and 
from personal acquaintance with them in my 
professional duty I can say that the steady, in- 
creasing use of narcotics has not only caused 
them to degenerate physically, but mentally 
and morally, and they can now bear no possible 
comparison with their heroic ancestor. I have 
also a very close and intimate acquaintance 
with the great noblemen of the honored court 
of the King of Oudh. Opium and alcohol have 
played sad havoc, not only with their prestige, 
but their intemperance in opium is a by-word, 
for it has lost them their inheritance, and is 
blotting them out of the land of the living. 

It cannot be said that Western civilization 
and education are causing the degeneration of 
my people; on the contrary, for these blessings 
we owe undying loyalty and gratitude to Eng- 
land. Surely it is vice that is ruining India, 
and admittedly the great vice is the habit of 
using opium or alcohol. 

Since I value opium for its medicinal virtues, 
I cannot regard its habitual use except for 
medical purpose as anything else but harmful. 
While in the well-to-do its deleterious action 
may in a measure be masked or impeded by the 
free use of nourishing food, it is positively true 
that without such nutritive protection, the effects 
of opium are, and can be, nothing else but de- 
generative. 

As an old man, as one who has the highest 
and best interests of his country and his people 
deeply at heart, and as one who has borne the 
heat and burden of a lifetime of professional 
labor with the appreciation of his professional 
brethren, leading them to elect him as the first 
Indian President of the Calcutta Medical So- 
ciety, I look upon the advent and work of the 
Royal Opium Commission as providential. I 
verily believe England will now step in and 
save India in her downward course of intem- 
perance and its inseparable vices. Such a course 
was not only necessary, but essential and im- 
perative, as nothing but the strong arm of the 
British Parliament could cope with the lethargy 
and almost immovable conservatism of my coun- 
trymen. Much as it may be dreaded that those 
of my countrymen who are addicted to the use 
of opium may be seriously inconvenienced by 
any immediate wholesale restriction of the sale 
of this drug—a dread which I believe is too 
much exaggerated—I am too fervently imbued 
with a religious patriotism for my people, to ask 
for anything less from the Government of Eng- 
land than such protective legislation as will save 
the coming generations from the curse of intem- 
perance. I would not stop with opium alone, I 
would include alcohol just as thoroughly, as the 
rapid and alarming spread of alcoholic intem- 
perance among the people of India during the 
last few years has led to the reproachful saying 
that “ England found India sober and made her 
drunk.” May I, in conclusion, urge the prayer, 
that the Royal Commission on Opium may soon 
be followed by another on Alcohol ? 


He that is truly a child of God, and born of 
his Spirit, has more true and sensible knowl- 
edge of God, and also of the mysteries of his 
kingdom, than men in their natural and uncon- 
verted state can attain unto, by all their wis- 
dom and parts.—B. Holme. 


Tue duty Christianity imposes, is a true re- 
pentance, and sincere change of heart, a resolu- 
tion to bear the cross of Christ, and to be care- 
ful to maintain good works. 


Selected for ‘THE FRIEND.” 
The Wreck of the Schiller. 


Some months since, more than three hundred 
souls were lost by the wreck of the Schiller in 
the English Channel. Judge Nathan Crosby, of 
Lowell, who lost a daughter and granddaughter 
by this disaster, in a letter to the Globe, writes 
thus: “The judgment of the Court is ‘ that the 
entire neglect of the precautions laid down for 
navigators when approaching Scilly, was the 
sole cause of this terrible calamity.’ The dis- 
graceful truth is, there had been a social spree 
upon that ill-fated ship that afternoon and even- 
ing, which is sufficient to account for all the 
neglect, confusion, the suffering and loss of life 
of that dreadful hour. Mr. Stern, of New York, 
a saved passenger, said to the Herald corres- 
pondent: ‘Many of the crew and passengers 
were intoxicated, one of the officers having 
celebrated his birthday that evening.’ One of 
the Schiller officers informed the correspondent 
of the London Standard that many persons on 
board were drunk when she struck, and that 
several firemen and many steerage passengers 
lay helpless until they were swept away by the 
waves.— Boston Congregationalist, of Eighth Mo. 
19th, 1875. 


Across where the wide Atlantic rolls, 
Safely the ship has pass’d, 
With her precious freight of three hundred souls 
She is nearing the land at last. 
Joyful the weary landsmen say, 
“The voyage is almost o’er, 
And ere the close of another day, 
We shall reach old England’s shore.” 


Is there no whisper of coming fate, 
In the voice of the sea—no tone, 

Which sounds like the plash of the tides that dash 
On the strand of the world unknown? 

No; all seems well as the twilight falls 
Over the darkening wave, 

And none can dream that the sun’s next beam 
Shall shine on their ocean grave. 


Hark! there are sounds of revelry 
Come rising up from below ; 
For the fiery drink that tempteth man 
At this birthday feast must flow. 
Around the board the cup they quaff— 
That reckless sailor throng— 
With boisterous shouts and the joyless laugh, 
And snatches of tuneful song. 


Still on the vessel holds her way; 
Are there none the watch to keep? 

In the heavens afar there shines not a star, 
But there is one on the deep, 

Stealing through the mist on the sight, 
Chilling the heart with fear. 

Back! It is Scilly’s warning light, 
And her dreaded rocks are near ! 


And ere the alarm is heard below, 
Or the ship can stay or turn, 

With a sudden shock she strikes the rock, 
And quivers from stem to stern. 

Like the life-blood from a mortal wound, 
Through the rift the waters gash, 

And up to the deck of the hapless wreck 
The trembling hundreds rush. 


“ Haste, for the leak is gaining fast, 
And lower each trusty boat! 

Though the night is drear, yet the land is near— 
We may keep ourselves afloat. 

Lower the boats!” But who is there 
To slacken those coils of rope? 

Where are the hands whose stalwart strength 
With the might of the sea may cope? 


Maddened some, and senseless some, 
Blocking each other’s way. 

Deaf to the word of stern command, 
Or powerless to obey. 

And some there are in their drunken sleep, 
Stretched on the cabin floor ; 

There must they lie, for their comrades’ cry 
Will never arouse them more. 

































Vainly the signal guns resound, 

And the rockets rise o’er the wave, 

Ere the life-boat over the tide can bound, 
There will be none to save. 

The boldest swimmer, who danger mocks, 
Could hardly live in that sea, 

Where the billows over the sunken rocks 

Are dashing ceaselessly. 


Now, well for those who have hope in heaven, 
For all earthly hope is past! 

Each frantic hold on life must be riven— 
The ship is sinking fast ! 

One mighty wave that sweeps the deck— 
One shriek of wild despair— 

And the rushing waters close o’er the wreck 
And the hundreds drowning there. 


Now, who has done this deed of death ? 
Was it thou, O pitiless Sea? 
And the sea replies, with measured sighs, 
“Tt was not wrought by me. 
By many a wreck, in many a storm, 
I have won a dread renown; 
But the waves on my breast were sinking to rest, 
When that gallant ship went down.” 


Was it thou, thou rugged, sea-washed Rock, 
Hid as in ambush there? 

“Not mine the blame; I am still the same, 
And the chart would tell them where, 

While all the day, with clouds of spray, 
The breakers show where I lie; 

And all the night the beacon-light 
Points out the danger nigh.” 












Was it thou, O Wind, in thy stormy play, 
Lashing the waves to foam ? 

With a sudden gust did’st thou bear away 
The joy from so many a home! 

“ Not mine, not mine, this deed of woe ; 
No tempests were there to frown ; 

I was half asleep on the rolling deep, 
When the gallant ship went down.” 






















Was it you, ye sea-mists, hanging low ; 
Hiding the rocks from view, 
Till all too late, when the stroke of fate 
Fell on that hapless crew ? 
“Thick was our curtain over the tide, 
Veiling the beacon-light ; 
But thesounding line should have been their guide 
Through the darkness of that night.” 


Not by the rock, or the winds, or the sea 
Was this awful ruin wrought ; 
O fiery Spirit, it was by thee, 
Who bringeth man’s skill to nought ! 
It was thon, with thy cup of malignant power, 
More dire than Circe’s spell, 
Changing God’s image in one short hour, 
Into a fiend of hell. 


Thou did’st it, enslaver of man’s free will! 
Thou, kindler of deadly strife ! 

Thon, his betrayer to every ill! 
Thou, foe of his better life! 

Many the wrecks thon hast made on the sea ; 
More hast thou made on the land! 

With a sorrowful sigh we see them lie 
Around us on every hand. 


















The wrecks of age and of youth are there, 
And of manhood by thee beguiled, 
The wreck of woman, once pure and fair, 
And the wreck of the little child ; 
The wreck of home-comfort, the wreck of wealth, 
The wreck of learning and fame 
The wreck of reason, the wreck of health, 
And the wreck of an honored name. 








Wrecks on the surface, drifting by, 
As over life’ssea we go; 

But who shall number the wrecks that lie 
In the awful depths below? 

Who can count those wrecks of the soul, 
Gathering by thousands there, 

Year by year in that realm of fear, 
Where dwell remorse and despair ? 















How long, O man, wilt thou mourn the ill, 
Yet fail its cause to trace ? 
And give to thy brother’s murderer still 
In thy home a cherished place ? 
Alas ! for the heart that will not know; 
For the eyes that will not see— 
That the power that worketh another’s woe 
Can be no true friend to thee! 
A. L. WesTcoMBE. 


view of my mind during seasons of serious re- 
flections : 


a pious old man, “so shall you be happy j be 
forgetful of his commandments, so you s 
miserable.” 
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Serious aspirations that were presented to the 
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The Opening of Spring. 

The warm days that followed the close of the 
Second Month were accompanied with a re 
awakening of vegetable and animal life. 

On the fourth of the Third Month, as I walked 
down a lane, leading from the main street of 
our village, I saw the lines of the spiders stream- 
ing out in the gentle breeze from the fence-posts 
and plants by the road-side, showing that these 
insects had been tempted to come forth from 
their winter hiding-places, and enjoy the balmy 
weather. 

The following day my path crossed the Pen- 
saukin Creek—and asI stood on the bridge, 
looking down into the water, a red object seemed 
to be entangled among the water plants on one 
side of the main current. A few pebbles were 
thrown in to disturb its quiet rest, and it swam 
lazily out into the quiet water—a Gold-fish of 
about a foot in length, but soon returned to its 
shelter among the weeds. I had before this 
seen Gold-fish in the waters of the Schuylkill 
River, where they seemed to be naturalized, 
having probably been washed out of the ponds 
in Pratt's Garden, (now part of Fairmount Park) 
by a freshet. 

The Gold-fish is a species of Carp. It is a 
native of China and Japan; reached England 
in the seventeenth century. It is the only fish 
which is truly domesticated. Color varies with 
age—it is first of a dark, sooty color ; then small 
silvery points appear, dispersed over the scales. 
These points spread and deepen in tint till the 
whole body is encased in a spangled robe of 
gold. In old age its brilliancy fades, and it at 
last dies with the body bleached and cheeks 
colorless. In the Seine the color is soon lost, 
so that it resembles the ordinary carp, but it is 
said to regain the red color when placed in a 
glass bowl. 

Gold-fish are raised for export in large num- 
bers in Portugal and inGermany. They do not 
grow much in glass globes, probably for want 
of natural food ; but in ponds they develop finely. 
Like the other Carp they are hardy, and thrive in 
ponds with a muddy bottom and much vegetable 
growth. Dr. Badham states that he has watched 
the evolutions of a large shoal kept in the basin 
of a park at Brussels, and has seen the whole 
carp in close pursuit after some delinquent 
member, whose tail, first one and then another 
seized upon and bit. 

They have been naturalized in Mauritius, and 
now abound in the streams and ponds of that 
island. They breed freely in small ponds, or 
even in tanks ; especially where the temperature 
of the water can be maintained at a little above 
the ordinary mean. It has been naturalized in 
the Potomac River, but there as elsewhere it 
reverts to its natural olivaceous color. 

Passing on beyond the creek, I came to a 
pond, where my step startled some tadpoles, 
which swam out from the edge into deeper 
water. 

On the surface, some of the curious little 
black beetles of an oval shape, called “ whirli- 
gigs,” were circling rapidly around after their 
fashion, seeking for their prey. The scientific 
name of this beetle (Gyrinus), is derived from 
its characteristic movements. Its habits and 
structure are both interesting. The eggs are 
laid on a leaf of a water plant. Wher the larve 
are grown, they crawl out of the water, spin 
a thin cocoon in which the larva changes into 
a matured beetle. In this state it must have air 
to breathe, which enters the body through a 
series of breathing*holes on the sides. Although 














O my Saviour! poor in spirit, 

I am feeble, blind and lame; 
Sin and suffering I inherit, 

And by birth-right toil and pain. 


Oh, thou most holy One, who dwells on high, 
Look down, I pray thee hear my feeble cry ; 
Let it ascending rise before thy throne, 
Though breathed in weakness heard by thee alone 
Who holds the balance, lays the unerring line, 
That weighs each motive, measures each design. 
Let every morn begin my life anew ; 
Square with each day each obligation due; 
Thus to the important now my thoughts confine, 
To improve the time that only can be mine; 
In full submission bow my humble soul 
To the pure influence of Divine control ; 
Prepared to leave if this day summoned home, 
Resigned to wait a hundred years to come. 
When doubts and fears a frowning sky o’ercast, 
Make me remember countless mercies past ; 
How thy kind hand, by many a rock and shoal 
Has safely steered my poor, benighted soul. 
If thou, O Lord, in answer to my prayer, 
Erase past sins and ease my worldly care, 
I will devote the remnant of my days 
To scenes of virtue and to songs of praise ; 
But should thou see—oh, thou all-seeing One, 
Night’s shades approaching ere the work’s begun ; 
Spare not the rod, if so it needs must be, 
To drive my soul to lay strong hold of thee. 
And in thy school my hardest lesson learn 
Of good for evil—love for hate t’return ; 
Succinct and clear, our passport is fo heaven— 
We must forgive if we would be forgiven. 
If the cold hand of pale, insatiate death, 
Should at this moment steal my vital breath, 
What would the audit now in prospect be, 
That seals my doom for all eternity ; 
In what close searching would each hour be passed 
If I should know this day would be my last ; 
That I, before another sun should rise 
To shed its radiance on the morning skies; 
Would have to leave all cares and toils below, 
For joy eternal or eternal woe, 
The awful Judge of quick and dead to meet, 
Alone and naked at the judgment seat ; 
And hear the impartial, solemn sentence spoke— 
The final sentence, nothing can revoke. 
Father of mercy and of love Divine, 
Visit my soul and make it wholly thine; 
So all the motives of my life fulfil 
The sacred purpose of thy sovereign will. 
Though asking much I know, be pleased prepare 
My heart, Oh, Lord, and make thy dwelling there ; 
With ardent love my lukewarm soul inspire, 
Foment the fervor of that heavenly fire; 
Till its pure flames revealing all within ; 
Consume each root and every branch of sin, 
And give me faith in thee to wholly trust, 
To know and feel thy ways and works are just ; 
That grain of faith thou only can supply 
Though ne’er so small the world’s too poor to buy. 
Though clothed in weakness still in Thee I trust, 
Oh Lord, remember that this frame is dust ; 
And make me know, as days and hours roll past, 
The vast results depending on the last, 
And how uncertain when that last shall be 
That brings the summons for eternity. 
Though through by-waysa dangerous path I’ ve come, 
Thy grace, if sought, can yet conduct me home, 
When done with time, to an eternal rest 
With those dear ones, thou has already blessed. 
Through gates of pearl on golden streets to stand 
And join the chorus of that countless band ; 
On heavenly harps harmonious anthems raise 
With them celestial canticles of praise ; 
In high hosannas sing the sacred psalm, 
The song of heaven, the triumph of the Lamb. 
On wings of light ascending glories see, 
Through endless ages of futurity. 

C. S. Cope. 


West Cuester, Second Month 24th, 1894. 
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so thoroughly a water beetle that when disturbed 
it seeks refuge by diving to the bottom, yet it 
carries its supply of air with it. The hard wing 
cases are convex, so that when closed there is 
an air chamber between them and the body, 
and they fit to each other air-tight, so that the 
insect can safely dive, without losing the air on 
which it breathes. ° J. W. 


———_ _-_ > 
For “ THE FRIEND.” 


Reunion. 


There are reunions upon earth with our fel- 
lows and kinsfolk that have their natural and 
pleasant aspect. There is yet a greater pleasure 
here, that of uniting with kindred spirits at the 
footstool of mercy, and being made to feel there 
is but the one Lord, saving faith and true baptism 
that makes one in Christ Jesus. 

The Lord’s family is one the world over, for 
their nature is one. Their love is centered in the 
one source of all good—God. Apart from Him 
they can find no pleasure. Their joy is in Him 
and of Him. All their hopes are centered in a 
more perfect union, and they seek an uninter- 
rupted communion with the Father of their 
spirits, who hath begotten in them this lively 
hope by the resurrection of Christ, of which 
they are made partakers. 

y the same Spirit the God-fearing live in 
communion with those of like faith who have 
gone before, while they companionship with 
those who still are seeking an habitation —a 
building which hath foundation, whose Maker 
and builder God is. 

While citizens of earth they are heirs to a 
better kingdom, so that they are but strangers 
and pilgrims on the earth, and are again and 
again reanimated by the renewal of the sense 
given that the end will crown all, in their being 
brought into perfect union with God, and by 
Him with the spirits of the just made perfect 
gathered from every clime and of every kin- 
dred the world over, into one harmonious and 
triumphant band of redeemed and ransomed 
ones, who stand before the throne and the Lamb, 
rejoicing in victory and in glory. 

Ah, if the eye of faith was more single to God, 
and the reliance upon his holy help more true, 
so that faith and obedience went hand in hand 
as twin sisters of the same Divine fold, would 
there not be found among us a living power 
from God to convict and to gather to Him. 
Thus evincing the mighty power of God to be 
in us of a truth, so that God would be glorified 
in his Son through us, we reflecting the image 
of the heavenly even as we have borne the 
image of the earthy. 

Will there not be a revival of the Lord’s work 
in the earth? Will the sleepers not be awak- 
ened, and those who have lain in their tombs, 
will they not come fourth at the voice of Him 
who ealled Lazarus out of his grave. 

Ah, there is a being buried in the earth and 
in earthly things, that needs the resurrection 
power of Christ to bring men and women out of 


Blessed are they who take part in this, the 
first resurrection, these have the right to the 
tree of life, and shall enter into the marriage 
supper of the Lamb to go no more out. 

Oh Friends, to you is this exhortation sent, 
in that love which would gather from the four 
corners of. the earth into the heavenly garner. 

Our Father’s kingdom is a kingdom of right- 
eousness, into which no unclean thing can ever 
enter, therefore let none be deceived ; the wash- 
ing and the cleansing and the regenerating 
must be known here, or not at all, for the 
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Truth of God does not change with the chang- 
ing of beliefs of men’s minds, but is the same in 
effect. He that is holy, let him be holy still, as 
he that is filthy let him be filthy still, when the 
Master has shut to the door. Oh, brethren and 
sisters, who make the profession of the name of 
Christ, do we bear the nature of Christ and live 
by Him? is the solemn inquiry I feel to put to 
each one who may read these lines. 

Would you enter those heavenly mansions 
you must wear the heavenly nature, and be 
born from above by Christ the Lord of glory. 
The entrance way is by Him, obedience to Him. 
For Christ’s sheep hear his voice and follow Him 
—they follow not the stranger. How many 
have been beguiled and turned aside from God 
by the many loves that are not of Him. Hence 
He calls for the whole heart, without which 
there is no safety, neither can there be progres- 
sion in the way of life. 

The Lord’s thy keeper, is the happy experi- 
ence of those who have committed the keeping 
of their all to Him. Is this thy position and 
mine? Cares W.THomson. 

808 New City Road, Glasgow, Scotland. 


—_—— err 
The Islander’s Revenge. 

Among the Friendly Islands in the South 
Pacific isa little native settlement called Vaovao. 
Two white missionaries have labored here for 
years with happy results, and to-day there is a 
large church on the island, built entirely by the 
converts. In-the early seventies I visited this 
place on a whaling ship, to obtain a supply of 
fresh vegetables and fruit. 

We were short of men also, and succeeded in 
persuading two fine-looking Kanakas to ship 
with us for the season, promising to return them 
to their island home before we left for New Zea- 
land. 

One of these men was called Johnny Cocoa- 
nut by the sailors, his own name being unpro- 
nounceable. He was a tall, wiry fellow, brim- 
ming over with simple good-nature. He never 
seemed out of temper, and was always ready to 
do a favor when asked. Indeed, his willingness 
in this respect was taken advantage of by some 
of the crew to such an extent that he was really 
abused. 

One man seemed to take especial delight in 
shifting all his work upon the native, and even 
went so far as to strike him on several occasions. 
But the blows were taken as unconcernedly as 
possible, while the rest wondered what could be 
the reason for this extraordinary behavior on 
Johnny’s part, for the Kanaka men are brave 
and quick to resent an insult of this kind. 

At last we found out the reason. The native 
had professed Christianity, and had been told it 
was wicked to fight. What it cost him to tame 
his wild nature to a point where a blow could 
be borne in silence can never be known; but he 
did it. 

We cruised among the islands for several 
weeks, and big Tom Lincoln treated the Kanaka 
worse than ever. One afternoon we anchored 
close to a small, uninhabited island, and sent 
the boat on a short cruise for humpback whales. 
They returned before dark, having met with no 
success, and after we had eaten our supper it 
was proposed to have a swim in the deep waters 
of the little bay. 

As is customary in these latitudes, a man was 
sent aloft to keep a lookout for sharks, and the 
rest of us plunged overboard at once. The water 
was fully ten fathoms deep where we were, and 
after the heat of the day it was deliciously cool 
and refreshing to splash about as we often did. 


On this occasion we had enjoyed ourselves for 
fully a half-hour unmolested, when suddenly 
the look-out aloft shouted : 

“Look out there! Shark! Shark !” 

We scrambled up the netting which hung 
over the ship’s side as fast as possible, each man 
thinking only of himself, when the captain cried, 
excitedly : 

“Good heavens! Who is that off there?” 

Every eye followed his outstretched arm, and 
to our horror we saw Tom Lincoln’s head fully 
fifty yards away. He was swimming at his best 
speed for the ship, but about the same distance 
beyond him a black, triangular fin was cutting 
through the water at a speed which would over- 
take him before he had covered half the dis- 
tance which lay between him and safety. 

“Jump into a boat, some of you! Quick!” 
shouted the captain. 

As he spoke he ran to the cabin for his rifle. 
At the same instant several men sprang for the 
nearest boat, falling over each other in their 
eagerness, and losing all presence of mind. 

It seemed an age before the boat pushed from 
the ship. Before it was a dozen yards away one 
man lost his stroke and fell over backward, 
throwing the rest into hopeless confusion. It 
was evident that the man would be lost before 
any boat could reach him. With blanched 
cheeks we stood as if fascinated, while the mon- 
ster rapidly overhauled his prey. 

Suddenly a brown, lithe body shot from the 
ship’s side, and an instant later we saw the 
Kanaka’s head appear on the surface. Between 
his teeth he held a long knife, and with a speed 
almost incredible his dusky body shot forward 
toward the unfortunate man whom he had every 
reason to hate. 

Tom had been swimming with the desperation 
of despair, and it seemed but a moment before 
the native had passed him, and was not ten 
yards from the pursuer. Then the brave fellow’s 
head sank out of sight suddenly. 

“He’s been bitten by another shark!” ex- 
claimed several voices. 

‘No, he hasn’t!” cried the captain, who had 
seen the daring feat performed before. “ He’s 
gone down under that shark. Pull ahead there, 
in that boat, and stand by to take him aboard 
when he comes up!” 

As the men in the boat obeyed, we saw the 
fin disappear for an instant. Then with a 
mighty splash the shark sprang nearly his whole 
length out of the water, revealing a long gash 
in his white belly from which his life was flow- 
ing. Again and again he threw himself in the 
air, and then the native appeared to our view 
and struck out for the boat, which was now 
helping the frightened sailor on board. Before 
the men were on the ship’s deck again there 
were fully a dozen ravenous sharks fighting for 
the body of their dead comrade. 

Tom Lincoln was too frightened to speak for 
some time; but when he returned to the fore- 
castle the native walked up to him quietly and 
held out his hand, saying : 

“Me no fight man; but me fight shark, eh?” 

Under his brown skin beat a hero’s heart, and 
his reproof was a monument to his teacher’s 
glory.— Youth's Companion. 


— > 


“To them gave He power to become the sons 
of God.” This is the great blessing which they 
have, that receive Christ by his Spirit into their 
hearts. As they are subject to Him, they do 
not only receive power to conquer their lusts 
and passions, but also to do the will of God, and 
keep his commandments.—B. Holme. 
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that no time or chance—so to express the thought 
—is given to the Lord to speak to the worshippers 
by the Spirit. “ Be still and know that I am God.” 
(Psa. xl: 10.) “I will hear what God the Lord 
will speak: for He will speak peace unto his people 
and to his saints. (Psa. Ixxxv: 8). 

The mission of the church—the salvation of souls 
—is greatly retarded by useless machinery. The 
spiritual prosperity of many societies or churches 
is greatly obstructed by crowding irrelevant and 
secular matters into the allotted hours of devotion, 


We have received a letter from an experi- 
enced friend, who watches with deep interest 
and concern the developments which are tak- 
ing place in some places within the borders of 
the Society of Friends. He had been looking 
through several late numbers of The British 
Friend, and the impression left upon his mind 
was as follows: “It looks as though th2re was 
to bea thorough rebuilding of the Society upon 
plans to suit the demands of what is called a 
higher intellectual training and cultivation. I 
came to the conclusion, that while a new order 
of things to suit the contemplated standard may 
interest those engaged in it, and help to keep 
such together for a time, under the name of 
“ Friends,” a much larger number will become 
loosened in their attachment to the Society, and 
disintegration toa very large extent will follow. 

“There is, I am persuaded, no half-way house 
for Quakers, nor is there anything that can be 
grafted upon the stock, that will grow to any 
profit.” 

We have received a communication describ- 
ing a Quarterly Meeting, recently held, where 
there was present a stranger, a professed minister 
of our Society, whose appzarance indicated that 
he had little or no respect for our testimony to 
plainness, and whose public services were un- 
satisfactory. As no name accompanied the com- 
munication as a guarantee for the accuracy of 
its statements, it would not be proper to publish 
it; but the occurrence of such incidents shows 
the necessity there is that the concerned mem- 
bers of our meetings should exercise a watchful 
care over the flock, and extend private labor to 
those whose influence may tend to draw the 
younger members from the right way. 


Jes ates a 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Unitrep Strates.—In the United States Senate, on 
the 15th instant, the Bland Seigniorage bill was passed 
by a vote of 44 yeas to 31 nays. Ten Republican 
Senators and the three Populists voted in the affirma- 
tive and nine Democrats in the negative. It was 
passed without amendment, and is now in the hands 
of the President for his sanction or disapproval. 

The expenditures of the Government for the eight 
months and a half of the present fiscal year have ex- 
ceeded the receipts $52,000,000, the figures being: 
Receipts, $211,400,000; expenditures, $263,400,000. 
This ratio, if carried out to the end of the fiscal year, 
will make the net deficit about $74,000,000. 

According to the New York World, statisticians es- 
timate that the average price of all commodities has 
declined 1.2 per cent. this month, and 11.3 per cent. 
within a year. 

The Iowa Legislature has defeated the Carpenter 
Local Option bill. Advocates of Local Option will 
now see that if this mischievous measure had been 
adopted, saloons would have returned to the State of 
Iowa, from which they are now prohibited, 

On the 14th instant, the Ohio House of Representa- 
tives defeated the Wood bill, granting women the 
right to vote in school elections. 

An immense opal, weighing 325 karats, it is re- 
soe has been found in the diggings near Caldwell, 

aho. 

The new Broad Street Station of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad, when completed, will contain over a hun- 
dred miles of concealed electric wiring. About fifty- 
three miles of wire will be required for the electric 
lighting alone, which will be done with about 10,000 
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incandescent lights. Not a gas-pipe will be found in 
the great structure, the sole reliance being on the 
electric lights. In the waiting-room alone there will 
be 2500 lights, located principally in the ceiling, 
where they will be arranged in rows about the large 
square panels. 

Sixteen persons were killed and over fifty injured 
by tornadoes near Longview and at Emery, in Texas, 
and near Spencer, in the Indian Territory, early on 
the morning of the 18th instant. The Longview 
storm was accompanied by hailstones, said to weigh 
from fourteen to eighteen ounces. 

A dynamite bomb was exploded in the yard of a 
house at Paterson, New Jersey, on thé night of the 
15th instant. It is supposed to have been intended 
as a warning to a workman who recently returned 
from St. Louis to go to work in one of the local silk 
mills, 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 431, being 
a decrease of 19 from the previous week, and of 41 
compared with the corresponding week of 1893. Of 
the whole number 232 were males and 199 females: 
67 died of pneumonia; 61 of consumption ; 20 of heart 
disease; 17 of diphtheria; 16 of inflammation of the 
brain ; 15 of convulsions; 13 of old age; 12 ofapoplexy ; 
12 of inflammation of the stomach and bowels, 11 of 
influenza; 11 of Bright’s disease ; 10 of cancer; 9 of 
paralysis, and 9 of peritonitis. 

Markets, &c. — U.S. 2’s, 96 a 100; 4’s, reg., 112} a 
1133; coupon, 113} a 114}; 5’s, 117} a 117}; currency 
6’s, 102} a 111. 

Corron was in limited request, but steady, at 743c. 
per pound for middling uplands. 

FrEED.— Winter bran, in bulk, choice, $19.25 a $19.50; 
winter bran, in bulk, fair to prime, $18.50 a $19.00; 
spring bran, in sacks, $19.00 a $19.50; do., do., in bulk, 
$18.00 a $18.50. 

FLour.—Winter super, $2.00 a $2.10; do., extras, 
$2.25 a $2.50; No. 2 winter family, $2.50 a $2.65; 
Pennsylvania roller, straight, $2.75 a $3.00; Western 
winter clear, $2.50 a $2.80; do. do., straight, $2.90 a 
$3.10; do., do., patent, $3.10 a $3.50; spring, clear, 
$2.35 a $2.75; do., straight, $3.25 a $3.50; do., patent, 
$3.65 a $3.99 ; do., favorite brands, higher. Rye flour 
was quiet and unchanged. Choice Pennsylvania was 
quoted at $2.85 per barrel. 

GrRain.—No. 2 red wheat, 60} a 61 cts. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 41} a 42 cts. 
No. 2 white oats, 863 a 374 cts. 

Beer CaTTLe.—Extra, none here; good, 4} a 44c.; 
medium, 3f a 4hc ; inferior, 3} a 33; common, 3 a 4c. 

SHEEP AND LAmps.—Extra, 4c.; good, 3} a 3$c.; 
_ 3 a 3jc.; inferior, 2} a 2}c.; common, 2 a 
2}c. 

Ho«s.—Good Western, 7 a 7}c.; other Western, 63 
a 7e. 

Fore1cn.—In the House of Lords, on the 13th inst., 
Lord Rosebery stated that he agreed with Lord Salis- 
bury that “before Irish Home Rule could be conceded 
by the Imperial Parliament, England, as the predomi- 
nant member of the partnership of the three kingdoms, 
must be convinced of its justice.” This announcement 
was received with much pleasure by the Conservatives 
and provoked the denunciation of the Irish members. 

The same evening, in the House of Commons, La- 
bourchere moved an amendment to the address of the 
Queen, that the power now enjoyed by persons who 
were not elected to Parliament by the usual process of 
franchise, yet who are able to prevent the passage of 
bills, shall cease. After some debate, when the division 
was taken, 147 voted in favor of the Labourchere 
amendment and 145 against it. There was much ex- 
citement in the lobbies after the announcement of the 
vote. The division was moved purposely during the 
dinner hour, when one-half of the members were absent. 
After this Government defeat, the Ministry thought it 
not needful to resign, although they recognize that it 
is a strong reminder that the Liberals must continue 
their efforts to control the power of the Lords. 

In Edinburgh, on the 17th instant, Lord Rosebery 
declared that it is not necessary to demand an English 
majority to carry a Home Rule bill, and remarked that 
the we Government has carried the Parish Coun- 
cils bill for England with the Irish vote. This declara- 
tion has had a good effect on the Irish and the Radicals. 

The coming budget, it is said upon authority, will 
propose changes in the income tax amounting to a con- 
siderable increase. Some of these changes are an in- 
crease of 2 pence in the pound on incomes up to £1000 
a year, a graduated rise up to a shilling in the pound 
on greater incomes and the exemption from taxation 
of all incomes below £200 a year. 

A despatch from London of the 18th inst. says : “The 
Trades Unionists’ demonstration in favor of the Em- 


ployers’ Liability bill and against the House of Lords, 
was in progress this afternoon. It transformed London 
between the Thames embankment and the further side 
of Hyde Park into an indescribable bedlam. The 
whole district was filled with working men and paupers, 
brass bands, processions, banners and truck-loads of 
spectators.” Four hundred banners were carried in the 
procession ; tens of thousands of people attended the 
mass meeting and from 12 platforms there were more 
than 100 speakers. 

At 2.30 o’clock on the afternoon of the 15th instant, 
a bomb was exploded just inside the main door of the 
so called “ Church of the Madeleine,” in Paris. One 
person, supposed to be the author of the explosion, was 
killed, and several others were wounded. The explo- 
sion, which was evidently premature, mutilated in a 
horrible manner the man who was carrying the bomb. 
It is generally believed that it was the intention of the 
man to throw the bomb into the midst of the worship- 
pers, who were gathering for the afternoon service. 

In the German Reichstag on the 16th instant, after 
further debate on the Russo-German treaty, the final 
vote was taken, resulting in its adoption. After the 
final passage of the treaty the Reichstag adjourned 
until Fourth Month 5th. The treaty goes into opera- 
tion on Third Month. 

The Norwegian Government will present to the 
— States the Viking ship sent to the Chicago 

air. 

A heavy snow storm in Prague and its vicinity, on 
the 17th inst., stopped railway traffic and rendered the 
highways impassable. 

A despatch of the 15th inst., to the Admiralty Office 
from Bathurst, Gambia, says that Chief Fodisilah, the 
slave trader, whose depradations among the natives in 
the British sphere led to the recent fighting in that terri- 
tory, resulting in several instances in the defeat of the 
British sailors, has been captured in French territory. 

The Revolution in Rio de Janeiro is at an end. On 
the 13th inst., the rebel naval officers hauled down 
their flag in token of surrender. The Government 
forts fired upon them, the intention being to force an 
unconditional surrender. The fire was not returned by 
the insurgents. The Government vessels entered the 
harbor without resistance. Admiral Da Gama escaped 
on a Portuguese vessel. 


NOTICES. 


WEstTTowN BoarRDING ScHoou.—The stage will be 
at Westtown Station to meet the trains leaving Phila- 
delphia, at 7.07 and 8.46 a.m ; and 2.53 and 4.32 P. M. 
To send a message to the School by telegraph, address 
Zebedee Haines, Sup*., at West Chester, telephone 
No. 85. 


WANTED, at the Boarding School for Indian chil- 
dren at Tunesassa, a Friend and his wife to occupy 
the tenant house; the man to assist in the care of the 
farm, and have oversight of the boys when engaged at 
farm work. Apply to 


Aaron P. Dewees, 1516 Sellers St., Fkd., Phila., 
EPxHrRarM Smita, 1110 Pine St., Phila. 


Frienps’ Instirute Lyceum.—No programme has 
been arranged for the evening of Third Month 16th, 
Due notice will be given if another meeting is appointed 
this spring. 

J. Henry Bartvert, Chairman. 


Tract AssocIATION OF FRIENDS. —The Annual 
Meeting will be held in the Committee-room of Arch 
Street Meeting-house, on Fourth-day, the 28th instant, 
at eight o’clock. All interested Friends are invited to 
attend. 

Epwarp Maris, Clerk. 


WEsTTOWN BoArpDING ScHoon.—The General Com- 
mittee meet on Sixth-day, the 30th inst., at 11 A.M. 
The Committee on Instruction meet the same day, 
at 9 A.M. Wo. Evans, Clerk. 
Puixap’A, Third Month, 1894. 


i 


Diep, at Ottumwa, Iowa, First Month 12th, 1894, 
from the effects of injuries received in a railway ac- 
cident, NatHan H. Epcerton, son of Joseph and 
Lydia S. Edgerton, in the twenty-sixth year of his 
age; a member of Coal Creek meeting of Friends, 
Iowa. Although he had but a few hours to prepare 
for death, and that in the midst of extreme suffering, 
yet he was patient and resigned, and left for his rela- 
tives and friends the comforting assurance that he is 
now at rest with Jesus. 


WILLIAM H. PILE’S SONS, PRINTERS, 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 








